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	Just a Dream

Disclaimer: Don't own Star Wars

* * *

><p>A glance at the heavens told her a sandstorm was coming. It would start within an hour. She could feel it deep within her bones. Rey finished the last of her food rations and pulled herself to her feet. Muscles aching she entered the AT-AT and locked the door of her shelter before settling into her hammock.<p>

Only when her head rested against her makeshift pillow and with her eyes closed could Rey remember her life before Jakku. There was a pristine room with white walls and soft carpets. Indoor plants of yellow and green hung on red ropes from the ceiling. Vast high windows let in copious amounts of sunlight. Paintings and sculptures brought color and life to the otherwise sterile dwelling. Melodic laughter sounded from down the hall and Rey turned her head toward it. She'd never seen sand before Jakku. Nor had she ever seen an ocean.

Rey couldn't recall when she first dreamed about the ocean planet. It had to be a couple of years, if not longer. She had a vague memory of an elder scavenger telling tales of sailing ships over the cool waves. He starved to death a few days later.

Despite the fact that Rey had never seen an island or ocean in her life that she knew of, the dreams comforted her. They weren't like the chaotic, nonsensical and dull ones she had every night. When Rey was on the island she was lucid and in control. Everything was vivid, vibrant, and alive. It felt real. Every breath of air brought life, and every sharp rock under her bare feet caused pain.

There were often times when Rey became distressed. Being cheated out of food portions by Unkar Plutt when she knew those parts were worth more. Arriving back at the AT-AT and finding her few belongings stolen. Getting caught up in a sudden sandstorm and being miles away from shelter. During those times she brought up a mental image of her island. Within moments she became focused and calm.

The scavenger let out a soft sigh from her hammock. Outside the AT-AT the wind wailed. Sand pummeled the exterior of her shelter. She shivered and pulled the rag of a blanket over her thin frame. Rey felt exhausted and looked forward to visiting her ocean. Perhaps she'd get to talk to Sky again.

Rey felt her muscles relax and her conscious thoughts drifted away into blackness. Hours passed, but to Rey it felt only like seconds before she stood on her gorgeous ocean planet. A warm feeling radiated from the center of her chest throughout her body when she opened her eyes. Sunlight heated her exposed skin and cool water lapped at her bare feet. Rey wiggled her toes, enjoying the sensation and squelching sound of wet sand between the digits. A sea bird trilled in the distance.

It was safe here. There were no thugs or thieves or predators. The only thing missing from her island was her family. Rey tried not to think about it. Remembering her abandonment would only bring demons to her happy place. Even with her control over the dreams, the darkness was stronger than her and would turn her safe island into a nightmare.

"Rey!" Sky shouted from a distance. Turning around Rey saw a tiny figure in white standing at the top of the cliff. He waved enthusiastically. Rey smiled and waved back. A moment later he disappeared from view.

She remembered the first time she met the blond. It had been a week after the dreams first began. Rey had been sitting on the ledge of the cliff, thinking about her family. It was the second time she had brought the demons to her safe place. The shadow beasts turned the sky black and made the rocks freeze. Her skin burned from the sheer cold. A monster with terrifying red eyes crushed her esophagus with a fist. She managed to choke out a cry for help. A humming filled the air and the grey arm suffocating Rey was lobbed off with a flash of blue light. Moments before she woke, the blond introduced himself as Sky. He placed a hand on her shoulder and asked if she was alright. Rey didn't get a chance to thank him - she woke with a start that morning.

Shivering from the cold, Rey left the shore and began her ascent to the top of the cliff. She enjoyed sitting at the highest point of the island. There was something about watching the ocean from the cliff that inspired peace.

"Sky!" Rey smiled. He stood twenty steps above her. She hurried up the stairs to meet her friend.

Her smile disappeared when she saw the serious look on his face and the dullness of his blue eyes. He stood two steps above her, rooted to the spot. "Sky? What's wrong?"

He sighed. "Rey...I came to say goodbye."

"Goodbye? But - why? What's happening?"

"I have a mission coming up, and I could feel in the force that you have an important journey ahead of you."

She stared at him, unable to comprehend. "What if I don't want you to leave?"

"You can't keep me from leaving, Rey. It's the will of the force."

"But this is just a dream!"

"I'm not part of your imagination, Rey. I'm real. I wish I could keep visiting you... but I can't. I'm so sorry." He held his arms out to hug her. "I know you-"

"Don't!" Rey pushed him away. "Just - just don't."

Heart aching, Rey raced down the steps. She couldn't look at him. Part of her felt pathetic and weak for wanting to cry, but she couldn't help it. Once again someone abandoned her.

Droplets of frigid water poured from the blackening sky. Rey's safe haven was darkening again. The demons would be here soon. Leaping down the final four steps Rey tripped and fell. Sharp pains shot through her right ankle.

"Wake up, Rey!" she told herself. Thick fog rolled off the surface of the ocean, enveloping her. Each drop of water turned to ice as it fell on the sandy shore. "You've got to wake up." A grey shadow rose from the rocks beside her. Red eyes narrowed and a clawed hand shot toward her.

"NO!"

THUMP. Rey fell to the floor. Her hammock swung back and forth above her. In seconds her memory of the dream flooded back and she stared in silence at the tallied wall across from her.

Once abandoned, always abandoned it seemed – even in her dreams.

Over the next couple of days the nightmare she had was all but forgotten. She had fled Jakku with Finn and BB-8 on the Millennium Falcon, met Han Solo and first mate Chewbacca, flew to Takodana, faced Kylo Ren, met General Leia, watched Han die, fought Ren with a lightsaber, and helped destroy Starkiller Base with Chewbacca and the now comatose Finn. So what if her imaginary dream friend left her?

Chewbacca and Rey were on their way to Ahch-To, where the elusive Luke Skywalker was. After all she'd been through, Rey felt exhausted. But she couldn't sleep. Instead she felt nauseated. She was about to meet the man who she believed to be a myth all these years. Rey was going to deliver his lightsaber and ask for his help.

A blue planet floated before them covered with wispy white clouds. As they drew near, Rey could see tiny landmasses that were grey and lush green. Her stomach did a somersault and she felt the urge to vomit. These weren't just any islands.

They were _her_ islands.

This was her safe haven.

The remainder of the journey was but a blur. Rey felt like she wasn't in control of her body as she left the Falcon and began her ascent up the familiar stairs. It felt like someone or something else had taken over her legs and she was floating beside her moving body, watching. Everything sounded muffled, like she stuffed cotton in her ears. Wind bit at her exposed skin, but it was nothing compared to the bone-chilling temperatures of Starkiller Base. She sensed someone familiar as she neared the summit. For a brief moment she stopped in her tracks and looked around. There was no one else there.

Puzzled, Rey shrugged to herself and climbed the final steps. As she continued onward the presence became stronger. Then, as she spotted the figure standing several feet away, she figured it out. She was sensing… Sky.

But it didn't make any sense. Why was she sensing Sky's presence? Rey strode closer to the shrouded man and paused. She felt tense as she watched him turn to face her. He threw back his hood and Rey almost dropped the lightsaber in her hand.

It was Luke Skywalker.

_Sky_walker.

"Sky?" She had an incredulous look on her face.

"Rey." His voice had deepened, but his face was the same behind the graying beard. He took a couple of steps toward her. "I've been expecting you."

Seeing the familiar sparkle in his blue eyes convinced her it was real. The boy who she believed was a figment of her dreams and the man she believed to be only a legend was one in the same. Her friend.

Rey gave Luke a smile. They had a lot of catching up to do.

* * *

><p><strong>Another one-shot! I've been toying with this idea for a while. Please let me know what you think, if you enjoyed it, if something doesn't make sense, and any constructive criticism or improvements would be appreciated. Thank you! 3<br>**


End file.
